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e Earth
By the Rev. Thomas B. Gregory
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the main entrance way to u somewhat ancient building In TranceOVER these words: "To Improve the Earth by Man and Man by the
Karth."

The reciprocities Implied may be worthy of a brief elaboration In this
column.

Some books arc read and forgotten the same day. while others, once
read, are remembered forever. "The Earth as Modified by Human Action."
by Prof. Marsh, is u book that leaves upon the reader's mind an everlast-
ing Impression. To learu what mnn has done for the Improvement of the
arth one has but to read this book.

It Is safe to say that but for the modifications produced by human ac-
tion tho earth would long ago hare ceased to be our home. It Is not true
that the earth takes care of us; all that It docs Is to make It possible for
us to lake care of ourselves.

It Is by tho utilization of this possibility that the human race Is able
1o maintain Its footing on tho planet.

The earth plus science (nature's rough provisions and man's thought
nnd energy), working In concert, do the business. By cultivating and

the soil: by draining the swampy relons: by neutralizing ma-luri- a;

by exploring tho mountains; by bridging the rivers and navigating
the seas, we make possible not only our existence upon earth, but the steady
betterment of that existence.

There Is nothing so thrilling as ihc plain story of mans victory over
the forces cf nature and his adaptation of those forces to his acrvlco. Of
all the book, the subllmest arid the most encouraging Is the Book of
Science, wbi:h deals with man's triumph over matter and its laws. There
Is nothing In the works of romance to equal Its actual facts. Those actual
facts are stranger than anything In fiction.

And w may bo sure that what science has already accomplished,
passing wonderful as It Is. Is but a bagatelle in comparison w Ith what It
is destined to accomplish in the future-a- nd. I may add, In the near future.

Man improves the land, and Uie earth. If given a chance, will Improve
man.

Says the poet:
"There was a 'inio nhen meadow, grove and sticmThe earth and overs common ulrrlit
To me did cccm apparelled In celestial light."

Such seemed the earth to the Immortal creators of art. of science and
of civilization, the Greeks. In the mind of tho earthly men. and of the

'

Greeks in particular, tho line of dlffcrcnco between themselves and nature
waa very Indistinct. In nature Lhcy lived and moved and had their being. ,

The old mother's Influence entered Into them as tho rising tides of theocean purth themselves into all the bays and Inlets along Its shores. .No
matter where they pitched their tents they felt

"A sense sublime
Of something far more deeply interfused,
Whose dwelling In the light of setting nuns.
And tho round ocean, anil tho living a...
And tho blue sky, and In tho mind of man:
A motion and u spirit that Impelled
All thinking thing, nil objects of all thought
And rolled through nil things."

This loving intimacy between man and nature was rudely broken up
by Christlanlty-n- ot the Christianity of Jesus, but tho Christianity of tho
monks-a- nd it remains for science to the old-tim- e communionbetween the old mother from whose womb we spring, from whoso breastwc drew our nourishment and lu whose arms we arc at last to rest.Nature, as science shows her to us. is not cold and dead, but thrilling '

with warmth and life, thus making it possible for us most profitably toheed the words of Job: "Speak to tho earth and It shall teach thee Ml arcbut part of one stupendous whole, whoso body natu.-- c Is. and God theoul.' Yes, nature is the body of God. but a body that is full of Clod
-- hilling with His glory, throbbing with His life, beaming with Ills Jutcllt-conc- e:

and to live close to it. to ll.Uen to its whispers, to catch its heart-beats- ,
Is the only true revelation of the living God In Ills living works

Betty Vincent's
Advice to Lovers

T 17 HEN M'U aro away on your
VV vacation.", girls and young '

men. do not leave your man- -
uoi .s at home

Too many .ung persons. w!irn ro-- i
..ted from the home atim. phcrc and.moug strangers, no: as they never

would act in familiar surrounding.".
They feel that they have no stun U.rd.i

'to uphold, that those uround them
never will them ugain. nnd th- -t
uie can "cut looie." In the Jir.tplace. It is never safe to say that any
person whom you meet will not bohup again later on and perhaps have
auuie unujrro.ssing tale to tell of you.
iou siiouiii always hehavu In a wn
which cuuld give im uireiiso to unj
mu who knows nnd is jond of jou,
whether that person In present or
absent. In tho second pluce, you
aiiould show consideration ror tuu bo- -

icty in w Inch yuu arc thrown, noiuu
lumbers of which aro sure to bo an-

no) cd by rude und boisterous be-
havior. Do not bo too chilly and ex-- iluslvo when you aro on your vuen-tio- n,

but do not play tho hoyden. I!o
pleasant and natural In meeting new
mends. Then )ou will havo a good
time, with no regrets later.

"W. P." writui: "I um twenty years
old and have bctti working in an
utllco downtown for two years. A
)oung man who Is einpluytd by thu
siamu Jlrm is viry much In lovo with
me, und 1 believe that I care for him.
Wo aro near the fame age, huve many
tastes In cuinniuu and could be very
happy together, llut ho is not now in
a position to man y. J I is salary Is not
lurgo und ho ha an Invalid ulster to
support. Ho probably will better his
tliianclul pobltlon, but any marked
improvement may not occur for sev-
eral years.

"Another man Is in love with me.
Ho la thirty years older than I and
ho has known mu from thu time 1

was u llttk girl. 1 respect him deep-
ly, and my mother la urgent that I

shall become hi.s wife, au ho desires.
,)le can give me a beautiful home; I
shall never have to do another stroke
of work if 1 inairy him. He is kind,
affectionate, honorable: but 1 don't
lovo htm, and 1 do love the poor young
man. Which of the two shall 1 ac-
cept?"

1 think you will bo not only sordid
but extremely foolish If you marry a
man so much older than you simply
for what ho can give you, particularly
when you aro In love with another
perwin. Also not to bo obliged to
work is no boon: rather It Is a mis-lortu-

Why do you not marry your
voting lover at once, and each of you
Keep on with your Jobs downtown?
Then you will have years of happy
companionship, and yet tho young
man will not bo dodging his family
responsibilities. Take the chance of
being a bravo woman and uot a para-
site.

"T. C." writes: "I am a boy of
nineteen, and I should like to havo a
few girl friends, although I am not In
it position to marry its yet. I am no
t.ahtwad, but in salary Is small, ho

at 1 can't spend u jounc fortune on
the girls uvery week, I bavo an Idet
'hat hecausu of thin fuel I shall not
be welcomed. Am I right?"

KTI. ll.. mnrn V,.arfn1
companionship than for a long purse,
Cllr them, a chance.
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li were In the laloratory when
tho telephone began acting
strangely, ns It will do some-

times when a o

connection Is being made. Twice Ken
nedy answered without getting any
response

"Confound tha. central!" he mut-

tered. "What do you pupikiso is tho
matter?"

Again the bell rang.
"Hello:" shouted Kennedy, cxasjrr-ateil- .

"Who's this?"
There wan n pause. "Just a min-

ute." he roplled.
Quickly ho Jammed tho receiver

down on a little mtUl bane which he
hu 1 place! near tho Instrument. Three
prongs reaching upward from the
baso engaged tho iccoiver tightly, tit-

ling closely about It.
Then ho took up a wntch-cas- o re-

ceiver o through in place of
the regular receiver.

"Who Lt It?" he nnnwerod.
Apparently tho voice at the other

tnd of the wlro repliud rather peev-
ishly, for Kennedy endtavoiod to
smooth over the delay. 1 wondered
what waa going on, w by he was so
careful. His f.icu showed that, what-
ever it was, It waa most Important.

As ho restored tho telephone to its
normal condition be looked at mu puz-
zled.

"1 wonder whether that was a
frame-up:- " ho pulling a
little cylinder off tho instrument Into
which ho had Inserted tho telephone
receiver. "I thought It might bo, and
I havo preserved the voice. This is
whit l is knoun us thu telewcrlbe a
rocent Invention which records on a
specially prepared phonograph cylin-
der all that Is said both ways over
a telephone wire."

Such IS Life! r&v&SSb8tu By Maurice Ketten j
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"What was it about?" I asked eag-
erly.

lie shoved thn cylinder on a phono-
graph and started tho instrument.

"Professor Kennedy?" culled an un-
familiar voice.

"Vos," answered u voice that I
Craig's.

"This is tho detoctlve neency em-
ployed by Mr. Whitney. ). has In-

structed us to inform you that ho has
obtained tho Peruvian dagger for
which you have been searching.
That's nil. Cloodby."

I looked at Kennedy In blank sur-prln- e.

"They rang off beore 1 could ask
them a question." said Cr.ilg. "Cen-
tral tell mu It was a pity station call.
There doesn't seem to be any way ot
tracing It. Hut. at leawt, I have a rec-
ord of the voice."

"What aro ou going to do?" I
queried. "It may be a fake."

"Vis. but I'm going to investigate
It. Do yon feel llhe going down to
Whltney'it with me?"

Tho Htnrtlliiir nnws had been like a
tonic. "Of course," 1 replied, seizing
my tint.

Kennedy patted only long enough
to call Norton. The archaeologist
wits out. nnd wo hurried on downtown
to Whitney's. g

Whitney was not there nnd his clerk
whs Jint about to dose tho "Hire. All
the books were put away lu the safo
and the driks wero closed. Now and
ihen thero echoed up tho ball tho
elaiiK of tn elevator done.

"Where Is Mr. Whitney?" demanded
Craic of the clerk.

"1 can't saw He went out a couplo
of hours ago."

"Hid he hate a visit from one of his
detectives?" shot out t'ralg suddenly.

Tho clerk looked up suspiciously ut
us.

"No." he replied defiantly.
"Walter, stand bv that door," shout-

ed Craig. "Iet no ono In until they
break It down!"

Ills blue-ste- el automatic gleamed a
cold mennco at tho clerk. A down-
town omce after office hours Is not
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cxactlv tho place to winch ono can
cct as.si.stanco quickly. The olerk
started back.

"Did be have a visit from one of
his detectives?"

Yes."
"What was It about?-- '

Tho clerk wincod. "I don't Knot.'
he leplied; "honest I don't.''

(,'nilg waved tho gun for tmphdsis.
"Open tho safe," lio said.

Iteluctnntly the clerk obeyed. Un-
der tho point of tho gun he searoned
every compart incut and drawer of
the big chroma steel strong-bo- x which
Whitney had pointed out ao ihe safest
place for thn ilngKer on our tlrst visit
to lit tn. llut there was absolutely no
trace of u. Had wo been hoaxed
and was all this rluk In vain?

"Whom did Mr. Whitney go?"
Craig, as ho directed tho

ru to shut the door and lock the
safe again, baffled.

"if I shuuld try to lull you."
tho man, very much frlgit-ene-

"I would bo lying. You wuld
soon find out. Mr. Whitney doiwn't
make a conlldant ot me, you Know."

It was UHolcsji. If he bad tho dag-g- cr

at least wo know that It was not
at tho nlllcc. Ah fast as tho uptown
trend of automobiles and btirfaco
cars during tho rush hour would
permit Kennedy nnd I hurried in a
taxlcab to the Prlnco Kdward Albert
In tho Iiojhj of inirprlsing bun there.

"It's in uso to inquire for him,'' de-
cided '.iig as wo entered the ho'el,
"I still have tho key to that room,
87. next to his. We'll rldo right up
In tho elevator and boldly get in."

No one said nnythlng to us, as we
let ourselves Into the room next to
Whitney's. A new lock had ben
placed on the door between tho
suites, but, aside from the additional
time It took to force it, It presented
no groat dltllrulty.

"He wouldn't Pave the daggor here,
of course," remarked Kennedy, as ut
last wo stopped Into Whitiiej's sul'e.
"llut we tnuy as well satisfy our-
selves, Hello what's this?"

The room was all upset, as though
some ono had already gone through
It. J'or a moment 1 thought wu had
been forestalled.

"Packed a grip hastily'." Craig
pointing to the marks on

the bedspread whore it had rested
while ho must literally hae thrown
things Into it

Wo mode a hasty Hcarcb oursolvos,
but wo know It was hopeless. Tht
room telephono rang Quickly Craig
Jumped to It and took down the re-
ceiver.

"Hello," he called. "Yes, tMs Is
Mr. Whitney."

A silence ensued during which, ot
course, I could not gather any idei
of what was going on over the wlr'.

"Tho douce!" exclaimed Kennedy,
working tho hook up and down but
receiving no response. 'The fellot7
enught on. Something must havo
bappened to Norton, too."

"How's thin?" I asked.
"Why." he replied, "somo ono Just

called up Whitney and said that Nor-
ton hnI got nway from him."

"Perhaps thoy're trying to keep him
out of the way Just as they ar with
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us," t buggested. "1 thluk the thing
Is it plant."

Down the hull, Kennedy stopped and
tapped lightly at tho door of M, tho
de Moche suitu. 1 think be was aur- -
prised w'hen the Hcnora's mall
opened It.

"Tell Senora do Moche it Is Professor
Kunnedy," he haul qulckl, "and that
i muni uee ner.

Pho admitted us Into the
Mtllng room where wo had had our
tlrst interview with her nnd a moment
later she appeared. Hhe was etldently
not drehsi j tor dinner, although it wus
almost time, and I saw Kennedy's eye
travel from her to u chair in the cor-
ner over which wus drupeii u llnon
uutomobllo coat and u heavy veil. Had
she been preparing to go somowherr,
too? The door to Alfonso's room u
oten und he clearly was not there.

"Huve you heard anything of a re-

port that tho dagger has been found?"
demanded Kennedy abruptly.

"Why no," she replied, greatly sur-
prised, apparently.

"You woru going out''" asked Ken-
nedy with a signlllcant glunce at the
coat and veil.

"Only for a llttlo rldo with Alfonso,
who has gone to hire a car," alio an-
swered quickly.

1 lell sure mat sne nail uoaru nomi.
thing about thu dugger, but wu hid
no turthiT excuse for slaying aim on
the wuy out, now thut he hud satis
fied himself that Whitney wus not
thre, Craig inquired at thu offlm for
him. They could tell us nothing of
Ills whereabouts, except thut hu had
luft lu his car late in the afternoon
In a great hurry.

Kennedy stepped Into it telephone
booth and called up Lorkwood, but
no ono answered. Inquiry In the
gurngns In the neighborhood finally
luealed that at which kepi
his car. There, all thai could
tell us was that tho car had be.'ii
fllltd with gas und oil .u If for a trip,
l.ockwood wan gone, too.

Kennedy hastily ordciod a touring
car himself nnd placed jt ut a cornir
of tho Prince IMwurd Albert when
he could watch two of tint entrance,
while I waited on tho next corner
where I could nee the entrance on thn

street,
l'or somo time we waited and still

th.- Senora did not come out. Had
sho telephoned to Alfonso and had
ho gone alone? Porh.tps she had al-- I
raily been out and had taken t.us

method ot detaining us, knowing tnal
we would wnlt to watch her.

It must havo been a mixture of
both for ut length 1 was rt
warded by seeing her como y

out of tho rear entrance of
tho hotel alono and start to walk
hurriedly up the street I signalled
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to Craig who shot down unit pick' d
me up.

Hy this time tho h'enora bad
touched it public cab stand and u id
engaged a hark,

Sinking biuk in thn shadows of
the top, whn h was up, Craig dlrtei. d
our driver to follow tho back cau- -

tiously.

CHAPTER XVIII.
N uptown thn h.teit went, whiln

0 we kept discreetly In the itar.
We had reached, a part of tho
city where 11 wus sparsely

populated, tvhcu tho hack suddenly
turned und doubled hack on us.

As tho hack passed us, however,
thu .Senora leaned out until It was
perfectly evident slni must havo

un. riha Mint nothing, but I

lauded I Haw a of satisfaction
us she settled back Into the cush-
ions. It had been an elaborate tiieauii
of wanting our time.

Klio did not havu the satisfaction,
however, of shaking us off. for wi
followed all the uuy buck to the
hotel and huw hur go in. The .Ken
nedy placed tho car where wi hal
it before anil lolt the driver with in- -

struetlonn to follow her regardless j."

time it sue snoiiiu come out again.
Kennedy hastened back to tho cam

I
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pus, late as It wus, to starl unew.
Norton wan not in his quarters, and,
on tho chnnrn that lie might huve
nought to elude detectives
by doing the and golnft to
tho .Museum, Kennedy wivlkcd over
tlut way.

Thero was nothing to indiratn that
anybody hud been at the Museum,
but. as we passtd our laboratory, wo
could hear tho telephone ringing e,

as though some one bad beon
trying to ge' us for u long time.

Kennedy ojMinod the door and
switched on the light. Wailing only
long enough to Jam the receiver iluwu
Into placi on the telenrril, he

the cull.
'The deuce you will'" i hoard him

exe.lalm; then apparently whoever
was talking rang off und he could not
get them bnek.

"Another of thope confounded tele-
phone infsnages." ho said, turning to
me and tnklnp the cylinder off. Mt
looks as though the ready-lett- er

writer who used ti send warnings b td
learned his losson and tukr-- to (he
telephone us fewer tlues than
handwriting."

He jtlarml the nrord on tho phono-
graph so that I could bear It. It was
brief and to tho point, as had been tho
first.

"Hallo, 1i that you,

The Evening World's
jKiddie Klub Korner

Conducted by Eleanor Schorer
Coprrirnl. IIS, by Tb Ptmt PuklljUr Oe. (T N Tork Stfnlof World.)

Kiddie Klub Day Greatest Success
Cousins Have Ever Had

Dear Klub Comim:
AM the happiest person In all New York. What a Rlorious time wo hadI yesterday! What a splendid day, In spite of tho rain. Your merry
cries as you slid down the ehutc still ring In my ears. How gay your

laughter sounded oa you whirled round and round In the "captive aero-
planes." Your expressions of delight at the big circus were gratifying to
all of us who helped to glvo you a day of fun. And did not I'rof. Zanclg
mystify you! And weren't you thrilled In "Over There" and the "Submarine
Attack!"

Wo wero all very proud of and pleased with your behavior through the
afternoon of funl

I thought the Kiddle Klub Theatro was the prcttiost theatre I haTe
ever seen. I know too that you all agrco with me. And no other attrac-
tion could offer such an array of talent as there was at our theatre.

It was all so wonderful that I um at a loss for words to express the
Joy we feel and the pride we take In our fairy day.

Wo have so many people to thank. There Is Mrs. Joseph C. Drum, who
spared no effort to make our day at Luna what It waa. .Mr. William Hcpp.
manager of t.una, did more than his share, and Mr. Baron Collier well.
Mr. Collier Is the President of tho Luna Doard of Directors, so you may
guess how much gratltudo wo owe to him. Last, but by no means least,
como our own Klub Cousins, Haron Collier Jr.. Myles Collier. Carncs Collier
and Cousin Stanley Leonard Hcpp, who really Invited us down.

Let us glvo three rousing cheers for our glorious day and all who wort
tonnetied with it. nam itah! UaW Cousin Eleanor.

Seeing A m e r i c a
By Uncle Harry

ByJ??x Beach
FIND FIRST THE POT GOLD

Instalment Next Monday

l.ockwood

motives,

Whitney's
unexpected

leaving

Kennedy?

The Panama Canal.
HAT 1h Toro Point ahead of

u." said a friendly oltlcer
as Trlx nnd Teddy came on

deck. "It guards tho Atlantic en-

trance to Uncle Sam's tiltf ditch.
on can't see tho largo cannon, but

they are there."
Soon the ships utenmed Into I.lmon

Hay, past Cristobal and on Into tho
Pan. Canal. Then thu tlrst of tho
threo (Satun lockn wun reached. Tho
e.innl Is not really it ditch. Its long-

est part. Uatun Lake. Is eighty-liv- e

feel ubovo sea level, but tho locks
raljp n blc ship as easily as one

rides In an elevator.
American officers came aboard and

took command. Tb" engines stopped

and towlnc lines from electrlo loco- -

motives wero mado fust to tne
Mtcnmcr. The great steel gates of the
lock were hauled In. Tho lock Is a
concrete basin, 1.000 fcot long and 110

for.i wide, with wonderfully strong
walls

Oncb inside, the pates behind closed

and gates ahrnd, leading Into tho

Wo'vu got Norton. Next wo'U get
ou. (lood-b).-

Kennedy ropnilid th" tlrst message.
II was evident that both bad been
sioken by tho same voice.

"Whose is It?" 1 usktd blankly.
"What docs it mean?"

Ilefore I'rnig toiild answer thero
was a knock at tin door.

It was Juuiutu. Inez Mendozas
maid, frantic unit almost speechless.

"Why, Juuiutu." encouraged Ken-ned- y.

"what's the matter?"
"Tint Sonorita:" sho gasped, break-lu- g

down now und subbing over and
utcr again. "The Scnorltn!"

"Ves, os," repented Kennedy, "but
what about her"' la thero anything
wrong?"

"Uh, Mr. Kenned " sobbed tho poor
girl, "I don't know. She Is gone.. I

have had no word from her slncu
this afternoon."

"Uone:" we exclaimed together.
"Whore was Uurko that man tint
the police sont up to protect her?"

"Ho is gone, too now," replied
.Itiunita in her best Kugllsh, sadly
broken by tho excitement,

Kennedy und I looked ut curb
other aghast.

"Toll mo," urged Kennedy, "how
did it huppin? Did they carry h.ir
orf us they tried to do tho other
tune?"

"No, no," sotbed Juunllu. "I On
not know, t do not know even
whether she is gone. She went out
this afternoon for it I it tin walk. Hut
sho did not como buck. After it gmw
dark, I was frightened. I remem-
bered that you wero hero and culled
up. but you were out. Then 1 saw
that pullcemun. 1 tout him. Ho hat
others working with him uuw. Hut
I could not find jou until now I saw
it light here. Oh, my poor, llttlo girl,
what baa become of her? Wnerj
bate they taken her.' Oh. Madru dn
jjios, it is terrible:"

Kennedy called up Deputy O'Con- -
nor. It was only too true. Rurko had
leportml that sho had disappeared
and tho iiollce. especially those at
the stations and ferries und In Um
suburbs, hud been notilled to look
for her. All this nowned to hao
taken plan- ., those hours when tho
mysterious telephono calls had sent
us on thu wrung trail,

Kennedy said nothing, but I could
geo that he was doing some keen
thinking. Just then tho telephono
rang again. It was from the man
whom wo had left ul the Prince

Albert. Senora do Mocho had
gunn uut and driven rapidly to th
(irand Central. He had not been
nblo to Und out what ticket sho
bought, but tho train was just leav-
ing,

(To Oe Continued.)

lock above, were opened. Gently but
quickly the water rose until the shtp
could pasH Into the next lock. From
tho second Into the third lock It went,
and then a great lako was seen. This
was Oatun Lak, formed by building
the big Oatun Dam across the end At
a valley, tt supplies water for opcrat-- ,
Ing tho locks.

While crossing tho lako Mrs. Mar-
tin told them that for 400 years men
had drramrd of building a canal al
the Isthmus of Panama. A French
company Anally tried but failed. Koi
years Frenchmen gallantly struggled
on, but their leaders managed thing
badly, and. worst of all, did not know
mosquitoes carried rever germs. Bomany died.

At laat tho United Statejt undertook
tho task nnd two g.-e- Americanwere put In charce tlen. florthi.i.
directed tho work and (Jen. Crorga
mado Panama a healthy place to live
So the great Job was dono and
Americans will always bo proud o'

JUfit then tl whlWfln l,nnn t
hlw and all on deck crowded to therail. n miipi, nying many nags.
wero approaching, and a cheer wntup. They wero wooden mourner,
Just launched on tho Paclfla Coast,
coming through the Canal to help
win the wur.

From Clatun Lako tho boat passeda dwp channel dug through tho hills
This wits tho famous Culebia Cuinow called the Halliard Cut In hono'of tho man who bandied this hardpart of the work, Then tho PedrMiguel lock wxts reached, the firs-ste-

down to tho Pacific. Soon thv
oceitn cunm In slcht ami tho City ofPanama, which waa u Mmous tonnlong before New York was fettled

ABOUT COU3IN8.
Cousin Ixmlso Kchnlttltr v ..- -

Orovo Htroot, Is dollghtci
....n.v.. i i.ub-iiai- i correspondent. Hilt

ha received two letters so far. HerKngllsh friend tells her all about the
alr-rald- s. and they uro going to exchange photographs. Cousin Ixnilt--
sends her friend an livening Worl I
every Saturday, so that sho can tet-th-

Ivlddlo Klub Magazine.
Cousin Itoseiyn'.i letter s.tjs, - a.,,very glad I became a mmtr of o..

Klub, After see.ng what tha Kldd'
C lub Is doing to help our boys 'oveithero' I am proud to say that .

am a member of this organlzuti....
Although my homo Is a long wa
from New York, and you cann"know nnd seo Just how much I un
doing to help l.'nclc Sam, I am gla .

to .ay Ulat In doing 'my bit' I

always have you and tho rest of
In mind. Al'H .qgh not doln.-'m-

bit' directly through tho KIui
I am doing It indirectly nnd feel th.,
It u. Ms to tho credit of the Klul
Sorry I could not attend the Patriot
Party.

"iovo from your cousin. Hoselyn
Rosenberg, und tho test of Spring
field's members. Sprlngflold. Mass '

JUNE CONTEST AWARD WINNER.
THH FOURTH OF JULY SPIRIT
Tills Is a groat country. Man

I'ople say thl. but do tboy orei
realize bow It bivamo a great coun

itryT Do tluur mind wander back t
the brave men of .6. to the men who
hiving been oppresW and denied
their freedom, fought for and won ft
and who on this glorious day declare
themselves a "freo and inrteponden
nation," Mho wing their spirit, thu'
uplrlt which Is known to all the
world and which wt may well ca'
tho "Fourth of July Spirit?"

How similar Is that spirit to the
rtpirit of y. Again thi men o'
the Nation aro shouldering imas.
"K"aln tho women help the wounded
again the entire country rises bravelt
ror lao aus as oirort tho cause or
domw-racy- . tho cause of freodom.

W rltten by KILHHN KV.VNS. aged
twelve years. No. :10 Foster Avenue
Rrooklyn.

HOW TO JOIN THE KLUB AND
OBTAIN YOUR PIN.

IWunUix w ui tnr nntnrr. cot out ilx of th i,

I If 342 AVt It 1

lUi 311) ;U7, iu.t wnt
thwn u tulQ Klwtil'ir,
Hivuln Worl.1 MUlt k. it'.
Ni 0.1 I'uk now. New

rk City with t not Ir
iuu mnM tin,'

"Klub Pin" "" 11 N VMU. aOC ut.titluiKs.
Alt cblVtrea np la ilitiwi fMm 4g au

imcb luatulvn.. tVU uuujtwy i trwitwa
with nl'er (rty Klub lln ind mrsabtn'ilu
wtUlctlf.

COUPON NO. 342
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